FEET OF CLAY

Romain Dalmas, who, beneath his discreetly applied powder, con-
cealed considerable liveliness of temper, and who knew what Wilner
was capable of, was expecting to receive some ignoble proposition
and felt somewhat anxious for the immediate future of his career.
"I'm delighted," he replied coldly. "She pleases me very much too."
"Good, excellent.  I think you're very lucky."

He allowed a silence to fall during which he took advantage of the
young man's uneasiness. He rose to his feet. Standing up, he almost
reached the ceiling of the tiny room and seemed to be condemning his
visitor to immediate asphyxiation.

"Very lucky. You must be very sweet to her. Women, you know,
I know them well; they're sensitive little creatures. Do you give her
flowers?" he asked.

"Of course; anyway from time to time," said the young actor, dis-
concerted once more.

"My boy, you must give her flowers every day. So I'm going to raise
your salary by twenty francs, so that you can buy her a bunch of flowers
every morning. Are you pleased?"

Astonishment, joy and gratitude brought a blush to Romain Dalmas's
cheeks.

"Oh, thank you, Monsieur Wilner! That's really very kind of you!"
he cried.

The great dramatist raised a large, pale, flaccid hand.
"Don't call me * Monsieur* Wilner, as ceremoniously as if I were the
Chief of Police or the Manager of the Galeries Lafayette.  Leave that
to the attendants. Gall me ... call me what everyone calls me ..."
"Thank you, Maitre" said Romain Dalmas.
Wilner gave a slight nod of his head in sign of satisfaction.
"You will therefore have two hundred francs a day. Look, the alter-
ation has been made to your contract.  You have only to sign there.
Take my fountain pen," said Wilner, adding this extra honour to his
kincteess.

"All the nasty things people say about him are really exaggerated,"
tihotigbfr'the actor as he put his initials in the margin of the con-
tract "He's really wonderful to the people he likes. And how tactful
m Ms generosity, in his way of letting me know that he's pleased with
nje../1

Good Well, I'll see you later at the rehearsal," said Wilner dismiss-

JRie actor went out, satisfied with life, his profession, his part, his
wlfe^ his director and himself. He went down the corkscrew staircase
\s4ich led-on to the stage. Suddenly, half-way down the second flight,
fesfe0f>fjed abruptly and slapped his hand to his forehead.
^Qivthe swine!" he muttered.
He had just remembered that, in accordance with the general clauses
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